

Pericles Tnncc'offf^ • 

re TsthewindeWeftetlythw 

^.MythankesfweetMadamc.Istl 

/,<•«». South- weft- thcwihde was North, , 

Mar. When! was borne, me wu 


g< 

ropes, 

the dcckc# _ . , . , 

Leon, when was this t wa ves nor w mde mote 

calls and trebles their confufioru 
Lem. Come, (ay your prayers. 

Mar. What tneane you ? oraver , i grant it, pray, 

Leon. If you requii^aU^ ^ _^ ic ^ e 0 f eare> andl am 

tobenot H 

fwotnc to doe iny w mer > ¥ - /r - 

Mar. Why, will you kill me 

Leon. 1 o fatisne L a ?y- kU d now ?as I can rememte 

Ai«r. life, I never (pate 

by my troth, I never i living creature -• beleeveme 

bad word, nor djdill r w a piiejl trod upon a worn* 

no W,IneverkildaMoule,wr n ^ Howhave I ofendeL 

X^S^y«dWr^ P rofi tt> ormy.^ 

c Mar. Y ou will not doo t for have a very g^ 

well favoured, and your l^ k ^‘° re '^ c JL ht hurt in parttr-: 
tie heart, Ifawyou lateiy , ^rupLd well in yon, doe fo i' 0 ’'’ 

me the weaker. AiC ^h. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 


Enter 'Pirates. 
board fodainly. Enter Leonine . 



Enter the three Bauds. 

Pander. 'Boult. . f ,, 

Wnts wee loft too much money ' , . 

|S?£SS> my for 

{hill never profper. bringing apot poore ba- 

Thou Jgfc feme eleven. . 

^^nd^rhcn.aownea r . 

Bat (hall 1 [ ear tr tb ir^heftuffe we have,a ftrong windc will 
Baud whatelfe man - thettunc . . 

blow itto peeces, they a- P unw holfome m 

Pander, ihou mxsac,^ lay wuh the little 

ence, the poore Tranfilvaman is aeaa 

baggedge. n • , , &ee made him roaft-meate 
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